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too, the christian pririlege to share
The weekly festital of praise and nrajer : hour, as I found mj way to my room, but

w

by no means an ignoble work of art. We
shall be glad to meet him again, or any
son of the South who can make the soft
late discourse sweet music. Oar southern
clime has given to the, world , one poet;
whose genios soared with a steady, broad
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; - . THE HIZTGt, ETS.
I promised to trf you about " The Ring-

lets," did If ; It's not much of a story,
but such as it is you shall Jiaye it, and as
there is no time better than now, just draw

"to this honest, open fire, and listen.
Turn down the pas, then there'll be light
enough to be and not enough to see

blushes." ' 11 .

Time: A t many years ago, and
Sophoscrc jr. r ia college.

Dramatis Philip Hamilton,
Esq., ? that's yrs:') and-.- ' Margaret Win- -

free, (that's thX-- f ell in love with.) '

all to toe, filled up the hours, and made
the days fly swifter than the clouds over
our heads.

Vacation was ended, and I back at col-

lege. But her memory haunted me: The
monotony of college life was intolerable.--r
I alleviated my misery by giving vent to
my feelings in scores of epistles to the 'The
Ringlets,", and the reception of a letter'
written by her fair hand and such a hand

made: meTiappy for twenty-fou- r hours
of waking at least. Now atfd then, too, I
stole away from college duties, (my nealth
wouldn't bare close confinement,) and
basked in the Iban of my charmer's eyes,,

. So passed the summer long..- - '-
,-

Just before theJfcummerryacation I, re
Te3tifroDTftBittgie'ts, savingthat she was about starting to Glen" Cove,

a quiet watering pi ace, to spend, the re
mainder of the summer, and desiring me
to join her there. Glen Cove was a de-

lightful spot, distant but a few miles from
my father's residence. I pretended to
spend that vacation at home, but any one
desirous of seeing me about those days,
would have done well to have called at
Glen Cove.

That passage of my life was an ecstactic
dream. I was fairly beside myself. We
were always together, Meg and I strolling
on the sea shore, watching the restless
tide, or sitting under the cliff listening to
the roar of the waves, which to me chanted
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For the Spirit of the Age.
"TflS IIlKCLISa 1U THU StAf l, CHICORA AHD

otkkk For mk, William J. Grayson," Charlei-to- o,

8. C, McComber k Co., 1856.

The author of thesp poems is a gentle-
man of distinction in his native State. S.
Carolina. He has been a nolltit iao and aI
member of Congress, but has quit for many
years, we believe, these beaieu paths, nd
turned a worsh ner of the Musm. ThnrA
aro two Poems in this volume of consid-
erable lencth. but wc think "Chicora."
perhaps, the moat successful. It is cer- - With the bright foliage of the mantling vine:
tamly superior in incident, aud possibly

' In quiet chat, before the hour of prayer,
nioro felicitous in tho mauner of treatment. te" an slaves in scattered groups ap-"The- "

Hireling and the Slave," is a graph-- 1 .
ic picture' 6f slavery, placed in striking LSeJ0 the. camaSe ,n the 8hade8

contrast to thc --Hirelm , of laborsystem j ipiSSS? horf.au neieb nnd paW th ground;now in use In hngland and other countries, j No eity discords break the silence here,It contains also many pleasing descriptions No sounds unmeet the listener's ear ;
of scenery, ? related in a quiet, musing, i But rural melodies of flocks and birds,
rythmical style. Ir. (irayson has evident-- 1 The lowing, far and faint, of distant herds ;

ly been an industrious student, and weiThe moving-bird- , with minstrel pride elate,
venture to say, that those authors held in

'

J?9 Prtri,dp whistling for its absent mate,

ence, wmie sne r--s apparently tn a sta
sTwa,":XJ5t,t J4rwTrh-J,r

net oiuc. r.
r ,.-

For him the Sabbath shines with holier lightTl.. vl .!ius ur crows uaimier, ana taa sky more
crigni ; .

Spring with new flowers "more richly strews
the ground.

And summer sprea Is a fresher verdure roond.
The early shower is past; the joyous, breeze
Shakes natt'rin? rajn-drnn- frijtn thn raotHnirf o 1 a

tre8.
And with th Ann. thn frncrrant nfnrinii
From Natare's coursers to the bounteous skies:
lVit cerul fpect, in his best array,
10 the far Forent church ha takps ins wnv :

vjth Jtind salute the passin? neighbor meets.
With awkward erace the morniiiff traveller

, 3 ''greets ' . ".

'V 'Z w
bee k iue calio tlio baULatn mora fcestavrfiK
There no proVa temples to devotion rise, '
With marble domes that emulate the skies,
Biit bosoned deep in ancient trees, that

spread'
Their limbs o'er, mouldering mansions of the

dead,
Moss-cincture- d oaks and solemn pines be-

tween,
Of modest wood, the house of God is seen,
By shaded springs, that 'from the sloping

land
Bubble and snarkl through the silver sand.- - -r 1

Where high o'er arching laurel blossom's
blo

, , , , ,
iragrant oays oreatne Kinarea sweers

belov?,
And elm and a,sh their blended arms en- -

u m6 v MVhlrdr.rS; general
sons :

The crested cardinal, of scarlet hue,
The jay, with restless wing of softer blue,
The cawing crow upon the loftiest pine
Cnuti,,us and safe their various voices join.
When now the pastor lifts bis earnesteyes,
And hands outstretched, a suppliant to the

skies,
No rites of pomp or pride beguile the soul,
No organs peal, no clouds of incense roll,
But line by line untutored voices raise,
L5ke the wil(1 bird9 simple notes of praise,
And hearts of love-wit-

h ru devotion, bring
Incense more pure to Heaven's eternal

King."
This is indeed a beautiful Idyllic picture!

'Chicora' is a poem founded upon the su
perstitions and traditions of the Indians,
and upon the incidents in the history of
the Spanish adventurers led by De Ay lions,
to the shores of South Carolina. It is a
very animated performance, and is satura
ted with much of the spirit and action of
the Provencal minstrel. We should like
to frive a sumcient mimher 01 extracts aa
woui(j serVe to unfold the story, but our
cCaRe jg too limited. At an v rate we must
knt out a few "snice Islands" we have
mssed in "the Bea" of his verse. Sneak- -

,Qg 0f tne poet's art he says, it is "to speak
what others feel." and that he is

wuov uouui ti new, m "kco aa uicai
Aa mniinfuin snnnera nn rncpa awpur.r JS

Murmuring upon the unaated ear
wwk Mn;. ha ;ana
Reflected their own thoughts and dreams,
Like banks of flowers in glassy streams
buch is the song that ever lives,

m Avon's banks, from bcio's isle,
The song that Scotland's poet gives
Of glistening tear and sunny smile."

Here is a dainty little picture;
'The maiden to her listening ear,

Lifts the sea-couc-h where voices sleep,
And hears within or seems to hear,

poit wauings ior tne parent aeep;
AfikA AU-- t I

3 "
The pearly wreaths, unuttered still."

It is impossible to give the reader any
just notion of this poemby mere segregated
bits. lie can only appreciate it by read
ing it entire. We close our citations
with the following. An Indian lies sleep- -

ing,
wi,n .a:. e a

And beauteous form, a hunter stood ;
A golden tassel crowned his head,
About his shoulders waving leaves
Of dar riuh verdure broadly spread,
And with them mixed were golden sheaves.
lie smiled the forest seemed more fair,
A fresher verdure clothed the ground ;
He spoke sweet music filled the air,
And fragrant odors lingered round :
'Bear with strong heart,' the stranger said,
'ihe burden on your courage laid:
Bear bravely : tis the good alone
To whom the nobler part is known,
Burdened to bear with spirits high,
Unshaken heart, unblushing eye,
And so achieve the good from heaven
lo steadfast virtue only given.'

We part company with Mr. Grayson af
ter having enjoyed some pleasant hour him,
if, in the words of Uray, he has not "pass
ed the bounds of flaming space, where an
rela tremble as thev caze." he has at least'in a. ot

I thrum n rnrl Vnlif v "fnr rriwinof 1srriei fnroo
L ,v r

...1 j 1 j t 1 e

true lover 01 manmna Dy spewing Drave
and honest words in their behalf. He has
painted the life of tho slave in colors alike
truthful and cheerful, exhibiting thereby
a beauteous rainbow in the cloudy back
ground of his existence. Only bhakspeare,
iucomparable in all things, has surpassed
him iu his picture of the slave's life. The
immortal dramatist says that the slave
Vwith a body filled, and vacant mind gets
him to rest and

"From the rise to set
Sweats in the eye of Phoebus, and all night
Sleeps in Elysium next day after dawn,
Doth rise, and help Hyperion to his horse:

If the harp of Mr. Grayson is not as so
norous and charming as that 01 Urpneus
it is nevertheless finely attuned, and fall 0
melodious sounds. If his work is not
fcUtue of Phidias,, all gold and gems, it is

not to sleep.
Ihe next morning I overslept far into

the forenoon, and as I came down to break
fast, I received a billet from "the Ring- -

lets."- - it read: T . -

Dear Phil
Mr. Shipley and. I are to be married to

morrow, at the little stone chapel, where
we have so often attended. This is (hon
estly) rery unexpected ; to me: I thought
it was to be '.deferred another year, but as
wo naye been engaged for three years, Mr.
Shipley is anxious the ceremony should be.

performed' now. We leave' immediately
for New York en route forurope. The
services will be perforjc'C at 11 o'clock.

landJUball ofcoursa seg youat the chapel.
xiovingij yours, -

.Maggie.
P. S, Be sure and come, as I wish to

see you particularly before I go.
1

I wasn't at the chapel at 11 o'clock the
next morning. That hour of the day found
me as near as I can guess some fifty miles
from that particular locality, flying as fast
as steam cduld carry me, and with a deci-
ded impression that I had been struck by
lightning.

lhat is my story of The Ringlets, and
this is my

Moral. Keep your eges very wide open
when you deal with a pretty girl, espec-
ially IF SHE WEARS CURLS.

History of the Dred Scott Case.
As Dred Scott seems to have become quite
distinguished character, and is likely to figure extensively for some time to come in the

political contests of the country, we subjointhe following brief history of his case, as fur-
nished by the WashingVm Union :

Scott instituted a 'suit in the circuit court
Missouri to ebtain a discharge from ser-

vitude for himself and family. On the trial
was proved that he had been originally a

slave in Missouri ; that his master first took
him to the military post at Rock Island, in
Illinois, and subsequently to Fort Snelling,

Minnesota, at a point north of the Mis-
souri compromise line, and that he and his
family subsequently returned with him to
Missouri. It was contended in his behalf
that inasmuch as his owner had voluntarily
taken him to places where slavery did not
exist by law, both he and his family

.
becamei ? ji -- .

iree, anu.remainea bo aiter returning to a
--laveholding State. The circuit court decided

his favor.
On appeal to the Supreme Curt of the

Mate that tribunal held that he and his fara
uy, on returning to the State, continued
slaves. Between the annunciation of the
opinion of the court and the filing of its mad- -
date m the circuit, court, Scott voluntarily
dismissed his suit in the State court, thus
evading the decisura against him ; and there
upon institute! a other in th circuit court

TTrnZFizen of another State. If the court should bo
of opinion that he was a citi zen, then h e
cla,me(1 tna ne was tree, because his owner
had taken him to Illinois, and also to a partof the Louisiana territory north of the com-
promise line.

The circuit court rendered final iudirment
against him ; and thereupon he appealed to
the Supreme Court of the United States.
where the same questions ,were raised. and !

jt iV itwice arguea Dy nis counsel, and also deter-
mined against him. The cause was last ar-
gued by George T. Curtis, brother of JuJge
Curtis, and Montgomery Blair son of Francis
P, Blair, for the plaintiff Scott, and by Sen.
ator Geyer and Reverdy Johnson for the de-
fendant. On the first argument neither Mr-Curti- s

nor Mr. Johnson took part.
The fact that the court ordered a nt

is ample proof of the importance of the
questions invo ved and the difficulty of solv-

ing them. On the last argument the court
was filled with intelligent and anxious lis-
teners. The court took time to deliberate
and prepare their opinions. Each judge
formed and expressed his own. The reasons
sustaining his conclusions are placed upon
record by each, and bis countrymen will
read and reflect, and test them by the rules
of common sense and every day reason. No
judicial tribunal can reasonably ,object to

:.:-- ; 1 i icriucisms uaseu upon eucn principles. Truth
will "never suffer by being subjected to the
standard of reason and right.

From this statement it is evident that
Scott's name has been used by a class of sla
very agitators for political effect. Having
beeri beaten in Missouri and in the United
States Circuit and Supreme Court, they now
attempt,, for the same purpose, to appeal
from the decisions of the judiciary to politi
cal club rooms, where other considerations
than calm reason and sober judgment are
eijjecwd w prerau. xime will snow whethi
er they have calculated the result with accu

. .v - ' -racy.

"Dreads rr Like a Doa." In the
Court of Special Sessions this morning a
man named Smith was arraigned for steal
ing a demijohn containing three gallons of
whiskey. Are you guilty or not guilty ?'
asked the clerk. Wall, you can call it
what you likes; I tuk the whiskey, that I
admit, and drxnked it too. You took it
without leave, did you not?' 'I never
waits to beasked when that article's round
.'You drink all you can get?' 'Try me
and see, Judge ; I reckon I'm experienced
in that' line o'trade ' I think from your
appearance that no one will doubt your
word on that point. '1 can prove a char-
acter, if any body doubts it 1 Nobody
doubts that, and it will be necessary to
send you to the penitentiary three months
to get the whiskey out of you Can't
stan it, Judge I I've lived on the critter
for fifteen years ; it's been my meat and
drink, and you'd better hang me and done
with it' ' f Its a pity, but there's no help
for you ; it will do you good to get sober
1 Wall,' if I must I must ; . but I'll tell you
what 'tis Judge, I dreads it like a doq!'

; JV: T. Post.

AcquittalofLanghorne. Edward Lans:.
horne, charged with killing Charles Eddie,
01 unnstiansDurg, a tellow student, which
occurred at Hampden Sidney College, not
long since, was acquitted before the Circuit
Court of ' Prince Edward co., on Tuesday.

'

XiViaence was enciiea at inis mai, which
made the case plainly one of self defence.

For the Spirit of the Age.
Mr. Editor r Allow; me a srnall space in

your columns for the purpose of correctingsome of the erroneous, conclusions which,
your correspondent "it W. A." has drawn
from an article In the 25th number of the
Spirit of the Age.

I want "H. W. A." to recolleet that I
did not say that the general superintendentcan do no good. There is sometime a .

great difference between what a mahfc
do and what he can do. With regard to
his humbuging the Legislature, I said,5we do not blame him for taking the mon- -
ey when they give it to him."' I did not
ay. C I mis takei 01

1 a th e exstmojogCommittee" of a certain Wutln"N6ft?
Carolina, were not "good men." Neither
did I offer a remedy, either short or longt
io prevent the Legislature from being de-
ceived. There is one part of "II W. A's"
article which I do not understand, and
would like to hear an explanation of it.
It is the following : "Were it not for the
delinquencies of some of the subordinate
officers, and these I admit exist, (this reme-
dy,) is embraced in the laws already,
passedand only want to be enforced to still
improve the schools more." A. D.

For the Spirit of the Age.
English Grammar made easy ;

or, Paor. Brantlt Tone's mode of tkachms it.
It is generally conceded, I believe, by

those who know anything about the matter,
that the study of the English language is
a very dull and irksome task ; and in view
of this fact various modes have been devis-
ed, and plan after plan adopted to, render
it more interesting to the student; but, so
far as I have been able to learn, until the
introduction of Prof. York's system, every
effort of the kind has inded in a failure-- I

mean every effort to makr the study in-

teresting, no one denies but that Bullions
Smith, and others, have many improve-
ments on the old plan.

Mr. York gives his instructions orally,
and accompanies them with copious illus-
trations on the black-boar- d, thus reducingwhat is taught to practice, and at the same
time rendering the study of this abstract
science more interesting to the student.
We all know that the main difficulty in
studying a language by note is, reducing
what we learn to practice : the mind be-
comes so entangled and lest in the labaynth
of complex rules that the studant with
much difficulty comprehends his "gram-rnar- "

after committing it to memory. On
this subject, the learned Dr. Dick says:"It ought never to be forgotten, that th

Vhabit offtccurate iSjplopUion depends wwa
on practice, ancTthe 'study of good w$U&s
than on a multitude of rules."

The reader must not infer from these
remarks, that Mr. York teaches without
rules : no, no ; that mileninm in the studyof Grammar has not come yet. He not
only has rules but makes use also of such .
terms as 'noun,' verb,' 'article,' 'preposi-tion etc., etc.; but then he explainstheir meaning, connection, and bearing
upon each other by his illustrations in such
a manner that, forgetting your antipathy
to these terms, you begin, perhaps for the
first time in your life, to be pleased with
and interested in the study ofGrammir.
I am not writing for the purpose of puffin
this system beyond its merits: there are
hundreds who have seen its practical work-
ing and know what I write to be true.
My limits will not allow me to. enter iuto
a detail of Mr. York's system; I will say,

"however, to those desirous of information
. on the subject : go and see and examiue
u ior yourselves, and be convinced. If
there is such a thing as 'English Grammar
made easy, it i3 this.

Prof. York has labored long and perse-vering- ly

in building up and establishinghis system upon a firm basis, and should
receive at the hands of the public that en-

couragement due to his zeal and untiring
industry, if no more. 0

The great advantage that this plan has
0 ver the old system is, the shortness of the
time required to study it many of the stu-
dents obtain a pretty correct knowledge of
the grammar in twenty days, and most of
them in sixty. This, in thU age of steam
and electricity is a great desideratum.

We need not be surprised at the exis-
tence of a strong prejudice against Mr.
York's mode of teaching, for it is an inno-
vation upon the established plan, and like
all innovations, has to pass thro' the fiery
ordeal of popular opinion before it can suc-
ceed. This, I doubt not, it has metal
enough in it to do.

Mr. York has also, introduced a new
plan of teachiLg Elocution, which will not
fail to recommend itself to those desirous
of becoming proficientsin this useful branch
of science.

I was present a few days ago at the ex-
amination of a Grammar class, taught on
Mr. York's plan, iu the western part of this
(Stanly) County, by Win. A. Lineberry,
Esqr., and must say that I was not onlysatisfied of the superiority of this mode of
teaching, but was really astonished at the
proficiency made by those examined. A
number of the class had been under his
instruction but twenty days yet notwith--.

standing the shortness pf the time, and
the fact that some of them could scarcelyread before, they went through the exercises
on the black-boar- d with a3 much apparent
ease as if they had been studying the lan-
guage as many months. His class had also
made rappid progress in acquiring a knowl-
edge of Elocution : the exercises in de-

claiming at tho close of the examination,
gave evidence cf th,e superiority of Mr.

..York's moda of teachiog this branch of
. science.
1 I take , much pleasure in recommending
Mr. lineberry to the favorable notice of the

public. Be is a ycung man ofgood morals,
industrious, and attentive to the interests
of those placed under his care. . A. J. G.

sublime wing into the calm empyrean of
poetry,
"Above tne smoke and stir of this dim spotd upt men men can cartn." ..

We aflean Edgar Allan e. And al-

though the career of his glorious star in myour national firmament was alas too brief, "

it yet remained long enough to leave its mytrail inafFaceably impressed upon one litera-
ture,

'

and its brightness, still remains asun- -

dimmed it was in its mer?dian Tav. : W
Relieve tlljt Wiev, wriieSirwili ixmmfL
.1 - . . , . . . V . - 1a

-- 4

tne sunny south whose intellectual great-
ness

was
will shd an' undying glory over our

histoiy as a nation a glory which shall the
remain when this Giant Republic shall she
have become aged and decayed. Our best
intellects, with a few exceptions, have
hitherto entered too freely into the arena of
party conflict but perhaps the time will
soon come when they shall start glowing
and strong upon the race for immortality,
and this latter half of the 19th century
may give to the South a literature great of
and perpetual. INDICATOR.

Oxford, N. C. the
to

For the Spirit of the Age.
Bao. Gohman : This community has of

recently been unexpectedly called upon to
mourn the loss of oue of its most noble and He
highminded citizens.

Capt. David Canaday, of this town, on lawthe 2nd day of February last, died of the
yellow fever in St. Pierre, on the Island
of Martinique. He had been for some
time successfully engaged in the West In-
dia trade, and bid fair for a long and pros-
perous

edcareer. But, in the midst of his
usefulness and in the prime of manhood,
Providence has seen fit to summon him to
another, and we trust, a far happier state
of cxistenc e. Bro. Canaday, was, at the
time of his death, a member of Beaufort
Division, and a consistent Son of Temper
ance. And while this sad dispensation of
an All-wi- se and mercitul Creator, has fal-
len with crushing weight upon the Divis
ion of which he was an exemplary member,
it nas mos; sadly and grievously afflicted a
widowed mother and several brothers and
sisters. Mav He who "temners tha wind
to the shorn lamb," cause this most severe
affliction to redound to the eternal welfare
of his bereaved relatives and friends, and
also, to that of the fraternity.

Yours, in L. P. & F.
tfeaufort, N. C. . R. W. C.

1

, Sons of Temperance, )
At a regular meeting of the above Division,

the following Preamble and Resolutions were
unanimously adopted :

Whereas, The sad and mournful intelli-
gence has reached our ears, that our beloved
and much lamented brother, David Canaday,
is no more : and whereas, in his untimelv
death a large circle of doting relatives and
friends have been so sadly bereaved ; there-
fore,

Resolved, That this Division has sustained
in the death of Bro. Canaday, the loss of one
of its most efficient and consistent members;
one whose means and influence were ever
exerted to advance the interest of the Sons
of Temperance :

Resolved, That as a token of our respectand esteem for our deceased brother, we will
wear the usaal badge of mourning for thirty
days.

Resolved, That we share the sorrow and
grief of his afflicted family and offer them the
assurance of our deepest sympathy.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions
be sent to the family of the deceased, and
also to the "Spirit of the Age" for publica-
tion.

Respectfully submitted,
Elijah VVniTEnuRST,
Ihomas B. Sewell, 1 Com.
R. W, Chadwick,

The Death or Joe Morgan's Little
Daughter. She was wont to run over
to the tavern in the evening to load home
her drunken father. Just as she was en-

tering the door one night, Slade hurled a
tumbler at her father, but it struck her on
the head, and resulted in her death. Mor-

gan bent down his ear.
" You will only have left," Mary said,

"only mother. And she cries so much
when you are away."

" I won't leave her, Mary, only when I
go to my work," said Morgaa whispering
back to the child, " and I'll never go out
at night any more."

" Yes, you promise me that."
" And I'll promise more."
"What, father?"
"Never to go into the tavern aain."
"Never?"
" No, never. I'll promise still more."
"Father?"
" Never to take a drop of liquor as longas I live."
" Oh father ! dear father !" and with a

cry of joy Mary started np and threw her-
self upon his breast. Morgan drew his arm
tightly around her, and sat for a long time
with his lips pressed to her cheek while
she lay against his bosom as still as death.
As death 1 Yes ; for when the father un-
clasped his arms, the spirit of his child was
with the angels of the resurrection. Ten
Nights in the Bar Room.

Sow a man was Deprived of a Wife. In
the New York Assembly at Albay, on
Thursday last, the following proceedingstook place : .

Randall Bread put in a petition askiag that
his name might be changed to Lyman Breed
Randall. The reason given was that the la.
ay ne desired to marry had an obieo.tJon tn
the Breed, but was willing to unite herself
10 mm proviaea mat the prayer of his peti
tion should be granted by the State, and bis
legal name changed to Randall. He there-
fore wished to put the Breed in the middle.
He had ntarly succeeded two years since in
getting a bill through. It then passed the
House, but was lost m the Senate for the
want of two votei, thus depriving him for the
time being of wife.

. jt i y

younger than .'now, and had a heart
that throbbed like a'p&cket valcano, at

sight of a handsome girl, especially if
had curls. 'Twas a fancy of mine then,

that angels wore curls." . I've lost that fan-

cy now. ;. 3. ::- -
'

. "'"'ju'
It was our spring vacation.; During that

time I visited the city of Albany, where I
had an uncle living Taking a stroll one
delightful spring morning through the su-

burbs of the city, I picked up a miniature
a beautiful boy, exquisitely painted on

ivory. On the golden clasp was engraved
name " Isabella Delano." I applied

my uncle for information. From him I
learned that Isabella Delano was the name

an elderly lady of Southern extraction,
who had but recently? come to the city.

had accidentally become acquainted
with her through his profession that of

for to him she applied for aid in some
moneyed transaction. " She attracted my
attention somewhat," he said, "as she
seems to be a lady of wealth, finely educa
ted, accomplished, and evidently accustom

to polished society, bat lives here in the
most secluded manner, knowing no one and
apparently seeking no acquaintances. She
has taken a cottage a mile out, whero
she and her grand-daughte- r, who by the
way is an orphan aud a beautiful girl of
some seventeen years, live entirely by
themselves I will give you a note of intro-
duction," he added, " to the old lady, and
you can have the satisfaction of returning
the miniature, and seeing the beautiful
grand-daughter- ." I was not only willing
but anxious. I found the cottage in a
sung, quiet spot, nearly hidden in shrub-
bery, and the flower beds, and everything
about, showed the hand of taste and cul-

ture.
A servant took my note of introduction

and I was ushered into one of the most ug

little parlors that ever; greeted
my vision. . 1 wo or three.. rich , paintings. .1 IV I

nungujponj.ne waus, ajguitar was leaning .

upon a aivanrouriiUiieciot music
yyciu jyiugaiciesaiv,. s. UUrblOllO lay UpOO
the table, upon which notes, letters and
drawings in all stages of execution were
scattered in profusion.

I had but a minute to make my obser-
vations. I was conscious of a foot-fal- l,

turned and stood face to face with the
"beautiful grand-daughter.- " Mrs. Lot
couldn't have been more firmly rooted to
the place where she stood, when she found
herself a pillar of salt, than was I before
this divinity. I had thought I knew what
beauty was before, but now I confessed my
ignorance. I shall not try to describe her.
The attempt to put her beauty into lan
guage would be a certain failure. Her great
point of attraction, for me, was her hair.
It was neither the " raven black" of the
novelist, nor the poet's " auburn," (which
don't mean anything but red,) but peculi-
ar, rich, golden brown, a color that has no
name, stolen from the dies of a summer
sunset. It wasn't "put up," nor crimped,
nor jiggered but hung in a cataract of dan-

cing curls. She always wore her hair in
this manner ; hence her sobriquet of " The
Ringlet3." Her eyes were as indescriba-
ble as her hair. Of a color peculiarly liar
own, they would pass under the general
name of blue, but of an intensity of mean-

ing that may be felt, but not described.
Did you ever see speak ing eyes ? Her
eyes would say more in a single glance
than the tongues of some girls I know
would say in a life-tim- e, if you'll believe
me.

While I stood entranced, she spoke :

"Grandmother is ill this morning, she wish-
es to be excused, and desires me to receive
Mr. Hamilton." : - v'

I made known my errand, and handed
her the miniature. She gave a scream of
delight, and with an "excuse me, disap-
peared. r ;

She was gone. I teas too." She soon
same back Jdidn't. I heard her voice-k-new,

she was pouring out her thanks for
restoring the miniature had a vague im-

pression of her saying something about
her dear little brother in heaven but the
tones of her voice enthralled me, and ren-
dered me oblivious to what she said. I was
in a blissful .stupor. I stammered out
something, I don't know what, and started
to go. . She spoke of my uncle's kindness

.x xl ii "L 1 .s t. .110 iueui, tsiiiue tuey naa neen m tne ciry,
and urged me to stay. No ; I was in a
pressing hurry. In that voice, she asked
me to call again, when she hoped her grand
mother would oe better. Thunder clouds
and grindstones, what did I care for her
grand-mothe- r.

1 had lost my appetite for that day. The
idea of coming down to beef and potatoes
was revolting. 1 cud nothing all day but
think of "The Ringlets," and resolve that
the rest

.
of my

All
vacation should be spent

-- V -- A -in ine cny at Aioany. r

now tne time past you can imagine,
better than I can telL Day after day
found me at that cottage. , The grand
mother continued out of health, for which
generosity I trust I was truly grateful.
"The Ringlets" and I wer constant com-panio- ns.

She talked,, and T wm hamv
She sung, and I was in raptures.

rrv- -

She
took me by the hand, and I was delirious.
Talks, and rides, and strolls by sunlignt
an& moonlight and starlight, dreamlight

only the music of her name. Sundays
found us ever at the little stone church in
the village, where she

. ... went to worship
""! 1 " T f
ixoa, 1 to worship her.

During my acquaintance with Miss Mar a
garet Winfree, alias "Ringlets," my curi-

osity, not to say jealously, had been fre-

quently aroused, by ascertaining the fact
that she was constantly receiving letters,
superscnoed in a bold, manly hand-writin- g.

To my inquiries respecting the matter, she of

told me very honestly, that those letters itwere from a gentleman, Mr. Shipley bv
name, then in California, who had formerly
uceu in uusmess wnn ner ratner, and upon
his decease had taken charge of portions in
of his estate ; that he often had occasion
to write upon business relating thereto, and
wrote to her,- - a3 her grandmother was too
much or an invalid to be annoyed thereby
He was a very fine man, and wanted me
to ee him thought I would like him ex-

ceedingly.

e

I thought perhaps I should
not. But at any rate, I "didn't think it in
best to trouble myself unnecessarily,
about the unknown Mr. Shipley. His
chance for favor with "The Ringlets,"
was evidently small, while I was about.
So I gave myself up to my dream of bliss,
and torgot all cares and griefs,' in her pres- -

tepf

So matters rested, when a call of b,ineS8
summoned me trom her. I was in an ag-- i

ony of impatience during my absence, and
used all diligence, you may depend, to
accomplish roy duties and hasten to her,
in whom my very life was bound up

It was just at evening when I met her
again. I found her with a gentleman, a
well built, manly looking fellow, and large
enough to whip a church full like me,
without puffing. A peculiar sensation

x

thrilled me, and nearly rendered me
powerless. She arose and taking; me cor-

dially by the hand, said " Mr. Hamilton,
this is Mr. Shipley, our friend of whom
you have heard me so frequently speak."
Her frank, honest hearted manner, restored
me. We sat and chatted, under some re
straint it is true, and perhaps my pulse
was a little feverish. After a while Mr.
Shipley went iu search of the old lady, with
whom he had business, and Maggie propo
sed a stroll in the garden. Her evident
pleasure at seeing me again had quieted
alarm : still I thought 'twould not be amiss
to prosecute a few inquiries concerning Mr.
Shipley. " So your friend has returned
in my absence." I said. " Why did you
not tell me he was coming ?"

"Yes," she replied; "he arrived very
unexpectedly. Business has called him
suddenly home."

, " You seem to like him very much."
" 0, he is so kind to us," said she, with

the most winning honesty.
" Do you know," said I, (and my heart

began to flutter,) "do you know that I fan-

cy you like Mr. Shipley much better than
I wished you did ?" She looked at me
with surprise, and then with a face as if
the most ridiculous idea in the world had
just struck her, she burst into a rippling
laugh and said, " Well I if you are not
ealous I How perfectly absurd I I nev

er once thought of Mr. Shipley as a lover
before. What strange ideas you men have.
Why ! he is old enough to be my father I"

"I know that perfectly well," said I.
" but are you sure you only regard him as
a uiuuu 1

With a look of reproach that scalded mv
very soul she asked, " And is this all the
confidence you repose in me ? Have I ev-
er given you reason thus to doubt my
truthfulness ?"

I felt as wicked as if I had stolen some
thing, and wanted to fall on my knees.
pray for my pardon, and vow myself her
slave forever. But 'twas in the garden.. . . . . "and 1 had on white pants; so that 1 didn t
assume the praying attitude, but as if pos--

j j :i . 1sesseu 01 a uevn, wicis.eujy perisnea in my
questions. uat ten me, are ycu perfectly
sure, you regard Mr. Shipley as a friend?"

She picked a rose of the purest white.
and placing it in my hand, said, with a
look and voice in which sorrow and reproach
were mingled. " When that Tose blushes
you may doubt me, but not before."

I was satisfied. 1 was a wretci a fiend
in human shape to think for a minute
there could be guile in that pure soul. .

We found, our way to a rustic seat un
der an old chestnut tree, and the evening
sped over our heads to eternity The moon
was hurrying to its setting, and the bell in
the village chureh was tolling a very small

most prcciou. remembrance by him. are of u
that number who express their sentiments
and emotions indirect, concise, manly lan-

guage. At any rate, his own stvle is pure
and distinct the very antipodes of a cer--'

tain school of wriiers, who display their
trrf-nt-i :.. .:... i ...n :" VU,J" "VbZ ,,,wauui5:

words, and m concealing their mean-- j
ing by ambiguous phraseology. Nothing in

j

his language. is hidden or internecioal. Ho
is not a very original poet, we should think,
perhaps inoro of an echo than a real voice
But his versification u vigorous and not'
;nfm,.l- - ii:i ii- -

l.-jiL.:

current of his thoughts clear aud deep.
His imagination is not of that exalted or-

der which can transmit every thing into
the fine gold of art, but rather belongs to
that cias which delight to revel in see--

nio description ; in portraying the drop
serenity and happiness which tills the life
of the jut man in U quiet homo, and in
vxpo.Mn!; th" despicable shams, and hollow
mockery of those foud enthusiasts, who
would bavo you believe the negrj ca- -

P ble of being so transformed, by their
mingical plan of amelioration, that Cuffy
with his woolly head and skin of ebouy
existing no longer, would be changed into
a ueing 01 ugni ana loveliness, ni oniy w
uwcu amm me ucieciaoie suaaes 01 oyu- -

nev'n wondrous Arcadia, or in thn mvatri- -

mi. r.ti ma .F A I nrn I tnnii (a .rJ g... .. . - Ij . I

t ha k ni fn vilh. ui!rnvnin air ill In thnon in..vW..v w lu"
uaicu numoujrs, wuo unuer tne name oi
pUUanthropy, vampire like, would tatten
on the blood of their southern neighbors, I

who sow broadcast the seeds of discontent
and miserv. and who with Mcnhistonhc- -- - w 'r v
lean maglignancy and power use their
tongues to plant discord and engender civil
stnle.

Ho is the constant and oloauent friend
of the t.egro, not like James Montgomery
in In " West Indies," but the true friend
D'jVt rthelless, tecauso he sees the condition

t 1 1 Iof th hiave, h to-da- y a thousand times
!etcr than that of th African, living in
his nutivo deformity amid the dark jungles
01 uis noiuc jui wo must give some ex
tracts that the reader may be enabled to
ceo whether or not the metal of our author
has the clear, genuine ring of gold. A
merica is tho land of the oppressed, and to
vui buwius mo uuwu-irouuc- u nations 01

hurope has been, bo it is now, and so it
was in tue past. Amongst other races the
Huguenots sought an asylum upon our I

rcstern shoro. Their coming is described
in the following beautiful and impressive
language :

"To exile flying from a perjured state,
From royal bigotry and papal hate ;
The Huguenot, among his ancient foes,
Found shelter ere and undisturbed repose;
caa the long look the parting exile gave
To France receding on the risinz wave I

Her dasied me:kd shall smile for. him no more,
Her orebnrds furnish no autumnal store.
n ith meraorv's f ve alone the wanderer sees
The vine clad hills, the old familiar trees.
Tho castled stpep, tiio noonday tillage shade.
The tiitn quaint garden where his childhood

played ;
No more he joins the labor of the fields,
Or shares the joy the merry vintage yields;
Oone ar the allev homes,. bv sparklinew i

8 1 reruns
That long shall murmur in thfl exile's dreams,
iinn wiivii; on "lie?" ro xuut t

With stem Farel and chiv.ilr us Mrna- y-
Scenes with lonr trftjwntPcl rrpmoriA ri. hlv

fraught,
Where Sully counseled, wliTcColi IgBl fought.
And Henri's meteor plume in ittk-- idion.
A reacon-Iightt- n victory and a 'hron"

We think the render will join with usin
pronouncing f hi- - pot try, and thut too of a
euperior kind! To us the trea ! of the
yy

. . ...
m vnese terse is indeed maie-tic.- -r

vuo uiuro
41.

e
-- .1xcerpt and we puss on to "Chi- -

vui mo QUI r lung poem in the collec- -
tion. Thon ArA rilQnu i,U n- - . .
bad marked, but ,. .1 :n

t t' U sp-'c- win..ub uuow u to Kivo them Wc must con- -
veni ourselt "ith tke foil1 - owiog picture,winch every umhiTn rendf r wili reon.tjue n- - no Us 4 truthful than graphic

-- w vm,,ui w.ouu- -. no c. tninf enrfwni Wo nr Mrw. annoj,


